AURORA  LEIGH

And shall we put Him down by aught we do ?
Who says there 's nothing for the poor and vile
Save poverty and wickedness ? behold ! "
And ankle-deep in English grass I leaped
And clapped my hands, and called all very fair.

In the beginning when God called all good,
Even then was evil near us, it is writ;
But we indeed who call things good and fair,
The evil is upon us while we speak;
Deliver us from evil, let us pray.